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whose ceremonial boots trod proudly, whose sleeves waved in
the breeze. This was Ts'ai Ching, the Chancellor, Minister
of the Left, President of the Board of Civil Service, Imperial
Tutor and Duke of Lu. Carrying his ivory tablet low before
him, he knelt down upon the golden steps.

"May Your Majesty live for ever! In awe and humility,;
we kotow before the Son of Heaven. As Your Majesty has
said, you have governed this Empire for twenty years. During
those years the Empire has enjoyed peace and prosperity, and
the harvests have been plentiful. Heaven has observed Your
Majesty's conduct, appreciated Your Majesty's labours, and
given many signs of favour. There has been no war or disturb-
ance upon the frontier, and people from all lands have come
to pay tribute before Your Heavenly Throne. Your Majesty's
palace is as a mountain of silver towering in the sky, and Your
Majesty's capital of jade is unique in all the world.

"The Most Precious and Sacred Will is expressed in Your
Majesty's exalted palace; purple candles have been burned in
the palace of Heaven. How fortunate are we, that we should
live in a world so blessed.

"The relations between Your Majesty and the people are
perfect. We pray that You may be spared to live as the
mountains, that the light of the sun and the moon may always
shine upon us. Your Majesty's graciousness is beyond our
power to express: we can only enjoy the blessings that come
to us through it. We offer Your Majesty our most humble
congratulations and praise."

There was a long delay. Then the Emperor's word was
announced to them again.

"You, Our worthy officers, have offered Us your praises.
Once again. We appreciate your loyalty and fidelity. We are
content. It is Our purpose upon the first day of the New Year
to change the title of Our reign to the first year of Chung Ho.
This We shall duly make known to Heaven. There shall be
a general amnesty throughout the Empire, and reward for all
those who serve Us/'

After listening to this, the Chancellor withdrew.
"It is his Majesty's command/1 the herald said, "that if
anyone has any business to bring forward, he shall do so now.
Otherwise his Majesty will retire."